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TO MY. VERY GOOD 
friends, lobn Zouch, and Ed- 
ward Fitton,E/qmiers. 


0 '#, b much 

AYE Ore on 0 s Lyra wo. ord 

- YI keepe my chamber , and 10 abandon 
: Mines FS heb ron to fi- 


| Riſh an idle works | had begun, at the command 
a fernce of ofeare Dante moſt ex qui- 


well Pe of as exce = Care 
rh with vertue : and vnderſt 
In. rune hnowin dart both to be yTgeT's 


Cient valour,wit and eſumed to ded 
cate the ſame to you, beige 


but that you 
will vonchſafe for my ſake, to matarain 5 
wour of ſo ſweete a Saint. Thus Jouny 
deare «mm to be patrones of theſe 
wets : being well perſwaded SE 

- wy A 3 f Kr hs 


- Taz EprsrtLe, ; 
wlearned writing, in regard you may be aſſured 
lam no {chollr> 4s dooth —_ by £ 
worthles ver ſe:hoping you will receiue my g 
will with content, as I my ſeife ſhall be then beſb 
ſatisfied. And ſo wiſving you both as much 

comfortable _— tomy ſonle: 

I bid you heartily farewell. 


Tewrtinalltrue frien & 
| forip. E.C, 


LOTT OL IOTIL 


EMARICDVLEE. . 


SONMNET. TL. 


_— | 
W ay thoughts is ry Foren bent 
Soon rory nudes wounding dart, 

Arm'd with diſdaine,l held him in contempr, 
Curld headed loue when from mount Erecine 
Woo wrkonr am. net 

at thence vn ro be leene, 

Till he had cane his ſtand in roy ny 
pens as. nt 


hich when fat humbly tohiem 
Which when I ſaw, to =; 

Andcri'd hold.hold,and I will yeeld ſelfe. 
Thus Cupid d me,and made me liyeare 


conquer” 
Homage to him,and dutie to wy deare. 
i A4 Homage 


FA OTIS ol 
DS 


«4.5 So; 


Perak laue =) 

- Form wer itlyes to _ 

To kill the * griefe,or els the 
iq pdlquorwedy ir warp gy 

O if that cruell loue did not command f 
Tofſlaym heart withoug remorſe or pitie: | 

Or if he did that ſad doome countermand, | 

Andbe a Jeep nr _ng 


Ce Top 


Why 


ex 
FIAMTFEN 


SONNET. III. 


VJHy doel pleade for mercie vnto thee, 
When from offence my life & ſoule are clecre? 
Forin my hear Ineere ofendedthee | 
Vnlefle the hie pitch of his flight it were, 
I,thar is it,] to too well confider, 
Me ning bento hga thang 
ye OY. ne a ah ' 
IS x 


Deſpaire the Oceanis that ſwallowed 
Where 1 like /carss continue _ 


Till with thy beaurie I revived be, 

And with loues immortalitic be crowned. 
True loue wnmorrall is,then loue me : 
Sweet doe,and then thy name lle honor duly. 


X* 


SONNET. IITT, 


MY forlorne muſe that never trode the path 
That leades to top of hie Pierion mount, 
ay _ ——_—— vo qua 
learrungs ——_— : 
Mae. tw 
In fired neftar offer Cattalie, 
My lent een gIn Lge 
the Queene of chaſte: 
thalion looms my Ladies fame to raiſe 
Shall now take paines her vertues to 
And honor her with mere immorrall praiſe, 
: erent an could affoord: 
Both heart, and pen,and mule ſhall thinke ir durie, 


vice worde blazer hea bet 
Nature 


CLE LT 
2s SO DOE S& 


SONNET,. V. 


N\ 


rure ( Emarredulf') did greatly favour, 
When firſt her pourtrait (ie topencill, 

And rob'd the heauens of her chiefeſt honour: 

There _ beautie = = res = _— 
Heauens Hyrarkie is in her bright eyes ſpheere 

The Graces ſport in her chokes dimpled pits: 
Trophies of mateftic in her face be reared, 

And in her lookes ſtately Sarurnia fits, 
Modeſt Diana in her thoughts doth glorie, 

Loue-lacking Veſta in her heart inthroned: 
The quired Mules on her lips doc ſtorie 

Their heauen ſweer notes, as if that place they ow- 
Bur aye is me,Cupid and Veww: faire (ned, 
Haue nodegrec,ſaue in her golden haire. 


Within 


SEEDED 


Je: ACEILACE 


SONNET. Fl. 


thin her haire Yenws and Cupid SEE 
Sometime they twiſt it Amber ingold, 
To whichcthe windes doe oftreſort them, 
Pans ay 6 ge agar wo 
mcrime they let their rre 
And therewith ners and amorous gins they make, 
Wherewith the hearrs of louers toi 
Which once inthral'd,no ranſe they will rake. 
Bur as toryranes Grting in their 
 Lookeontheir ſlaves withryrannizing eyes: 
So they no whit regarding louers mones, 
eres wetiliana ena 


Vnleſle they lubieQ-like fweare to adore, 
And ſcruc Emariedulf for euermore. 


ASE NET es 
DL Rr 


 *Myheartis llaine,accepr 


SONNET. V1. 


JWill perſeuer ever for to loue thee, 
O ceaſe diuineſt ſweernes to diſdaine mee: 
Albeir my loues true can neuer moue thee, 
Yer from affeRion let nor pride detaine thee. 


| Although my heart once purchaſt thy diſpleaſure 


nc arena = nn jig 


| Yernow Ile ſacrifice my richeſt 


Ynro thy name and much admired honour: 
Teares are the treaſure of my griefe-gal'd harr, 


Which on (thy loue) my altar I haue dropp: 
To heeghney thoughts remple oder, 
x an gore mma nar ing, or 

gar thy gracemay nor 


SONNET. PII. 


E Maricdslſ,thou grace to cuery grace, 
5” Thouperfetlife of my vnperteR living: 
My choughts ſole heau&,my harts ſweer reſting place, 

Cauſe of my woe and comfort of my grieuing, 

O pgiue me leaue andI will tell thee how _ 
Ihe haples place and the vnhappie time, 

Wherein and when my {cite 1 did auow 
To honour rhee,and giue my heartto thine, 


'  Wearie with labourylabour that did like me, -- 


', _ Igaue mybodicroa ſweet repoſe: 
A golden ſlumber ſuddenly did ſtrike me, 
ſhatin deaths cabbin cucry ſenſe did cloſe: 


And cither in a heauenly trance or viſion, 
Ithen beheld this pleaſing apparition, 


FL YTGL 


SONNET. IX. 


AW I was clad moſt Foſter-like in greene, 
ith loyal horne and hunting pole in hand: 
Whoſe chanung hoiids were heard in woods & ſcene 
The deere amaſde before the rider ſtand: _ 
The keeper bids goe chooſe the beſt in heard: 
The huntſman fayd,my choiſe is not to change: 
And drawing neere the deere was ſore affcard, 
Into the wonds the rider ſpurd to ay, 
There did he view a tairc young barren 
Wiuhinthe h:y faſt by the purley ſide, 
And woodman-iuke did rake : vn winde then foe, 
Whereby the deere might better him abide, 
Arlength he ſhot, and hit the very ſame 
Where he beſt lkre and lou'd of all the game. 


Bur 


(LIP 


A? LOVE 
FL LEY 90 


- _ 
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SONNET. 7X. 


BVeſtay y conceit where he beſt likr ro lone, _ 
| Yea better he if berrer beſt might bee: 
The Rider tthe beſt of berter proue, 
Till fortune tgn'd his fortune for to ſee. 
Now wearie he berooke himlelfe to reſt, 
aide Guocd he) lumber good harbour finde: 
Emaric quoch | amher 
And thither wene: ſhe peer mote: 
Welcome fayd ſhe,three welcomen more ſhe 
His hand ſhe tooke,and talking with him 


Whact wine or beere todrinke wilt pleaſe you haue, 
mace: Pur: ny Wn. reg 
He dranke his fill, and fed to his defire, 


Refreſhc humſclfe,and then did home retire, "UA 


GW) Al Q 
COLO OL JONI OR Lora 
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SONNET. Xl. 
| FOnthvich Ifanandwich the ghtwasbleft, 


Thriſehadche Sunne world 

Before this bloſſome with dearhs winter nipe: 
O cruell death that thus haſt withered 
We © 
bands d with teares. 


SONNET. XII. 
MY checks bedewd,my ciescu6 drown'd with teares 


O fearfull ſtorme that cauſde ſo great a ſhowre | 
Griefe bday 7-9 196-.- + ahangged 


Becaule carth loſt her ſw 
Ocruel] nes and rega rr oor 
| | Ihewordabeauzehad 'dyou, 

by powre haue ſhut deaths ebongnes 
| ro Lv "1 PE Kt view, 
O Room _ my _ On create 

encs be negleed? 

things be ſubicR yneo fate, 
ger ag poor. rcieted. 
4 Wy 206 yer thou croſt the deſtinic, 
For ſuruw'ſt in fame,that nexe ſhall die, 


KD. 


<2 NETS. 


SONNET. X1T1. 


THarl did leue and once was lou'd of thee, 
Wrneſle the fauours that] haue received: 
Thar golden ri eofthy conſtancie: - 
That braccler, that my hberrie bereaued: 
Thoſe gloues,that once adorn'd thy liſlie hands! 
That handverchvr rhoſe mane inchraP'drad fo 
Thoſe thouſand gifcs, thar like a thouſand bands 
Found both my heart and ſoule to weale and woe. 


All which Lweare and them ſigh forth 
You iaſtancies of her true foyal _ 


RE TS ne worth, 
BurFo her ſake char eneyou nco me: 


Tis ſhenor I 
My ies fl ghe,wp hears le pal bndice, 


One 


PEPTIC 


SONNET. X111I!. 


Ne day,o ten times happic was that day, 
O Emaricdulf was m Reralaken walking, 
Where Floras imps ioy'd with her feere to play, 

And1 to ſee them thitherward ran ſtalking, 
Lchind the hedge (not daring tobe ſeene) 

I ſaw the ſweer ſent Roſes for ſhame, . 

The Violets ſtain'd,and pale the Liles becne: \ 

Whereart to ſmile my Ladic had good game. 
Sometimes ſhe to ſport ypon the 

That chang'd his hew tolce ber preſence: 
Bur when ſhe was imasked,then wr, A 

They as my ſelfe wail'd for her ies abſence: 
They mourn'd forthat their miſtris went away, 
And 1 forend of ſuch a blefled day. : 

| Whar 


LN ALIA Lat 


| SONNET. XV. 


Ry Hat meane our Merchanes fo with eger winds ; 
To the ſeas to finde rich mels forth? 
Are heap" wealth : 


SONNET. XVI. 


] Ooke when dame Tellme clad in F/rrarpride, C 
' Her ſtmmer vaile with faire imbroderie, 
pave 107 owr Wn wow arr. ay 
And abrode her ſpangled tapiſtrie: - - 
Then ſbalt thouſec a thouſand ofher flowers - 
(For their faire hew and bfe delighring ſauours) 
Gathered tadeck and beautitie the bowers 
Ot Ladies faire,grac'd with their lovers fauours. 
Bur when rough winter nips them with his rage, 
Nylon ror nor antes aq | 
Then $omaricdulf in age, 
Leſt de Lownrs then be neieield: 
Nature | 


Andcuen as beautic 


. 
- 
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SONNET. XFT.. 


Jaminchanted with thy ſhow-white hands, 
Thar maſe me with their quaing dexrericie, 
And withtheir touch, tye in a thouſand bands 
My veclding heart euer to honour thee: 
+ Thought of thy daintie fingers long and ſmall, 
For pretie aftion char exceed compare, 
Sufficient is to blefle me,and withall 
To frce my chained 
Bur that which crownes my ſc | 
And giues my heart fruttion of all ioyes, 
Their daintie concord and fivect mubick is, 
and cureth all annoyes, 


Thar poyſons gri 
Thoſe dns he een bleſt chatheare . , 


Theſc heauenly gifts of nature in my deare. 
me m2 Mt Ems 


SONNET. XVII. 


E Maricdulf, if thou this riddle reade, 

This darke 4Ezigmsth at I will demand thee, 
Then for thy wiſedomes well deſeruing meede, 

In loues pure dutie thou ſhale ay command mee. 

A Turtle that had choſe his louing mate, 

Sare ſeeml 

Yer ſawabir 


Her conſtant heart: but her in vaine he courted. 
When bootkes he had woo'd her to his paine, 
He tooke his leaue and turn'd his ſhape againe. 


The 


S Ot FIN c - 
FOReyk Yeh L Feet 


a 


SONNET. X[X. 


T He Heauens and Nature whe my Loue was borne, 
Stroue which of both ſhuld moſt adorne & grace 


= , 
»% > ATE FEW! 
b « 


SONNET. .XX. 


"THat thou arr faire exceeding all compare, 
Wines thy eyes that gaze vpon thy beauie, 
Witnes the hearts thou daily doſt inſnare, 
And draw to honour thee with louers dutie: 

That thou art wiſe witnes the worlds report, 

Wirnes the thoughts that do ſo much admire thee, 
Wirnes the heauen Muſes that reſort, 

' Andfor their miſtris meckly do defire thee : 
Thartthou art both exceeding faire and wile, 
I 

heauenly ath caught me 

Thy eorniatoms that = te. 
So circumuents me and procures my paine, 
That 1 muſt dye,vnles thou true remaine. 


All 


| 


SONNET. XXL. 


Lhoſe har write of heauen and heauenly ioyes, ; 
A Defaidechewey widhramamiroolell biliags 
Beſer with griefe, pai 

Tharull all 


Havr a+ oO 

Gem WO ear 
Only the length 1didobraine, 

Ad eta wow etd a blk: 


There ſlecpe my thoughts, wy hearrthere ſerthy reſt, 
Both heart &thoughtsthinke thather heaven is _ 


_ndget.1. 


by 


SONNET. XXIT. 


SB qe Torws R_ muſt raiſe 7 
Your mifiris boautious faire abillments,” | p 
Thou author of our hie Mconian 
Uralary es Taba 


grey — from che Calalian Fong: 
Nor that one true 
Nor neuer learn' 
So ſhall they liue,and 
Todeihe her ſacred 


pleaſant rune to ſing: 


_— 


SONNET. XXII1I. 


YE moderne Laurears ofthis later ago, 
Thar liue the worlds admirement for your writ, 
_ Get Rs of wit 
To : 
Youon whole welrun'd verie firs princely beautie, 
Deckr and adorn'd with heayens eternitie, 


VOL JOG Lore 2D 
SAVER OTST L- 05 


SONNET. XX/I1T, 


Frhaue1 heard hony-tong'd Ladics ſpeake, 
O their amorous courtiers toinchant, | 
And from their near lips ſuch ſweer words breake, | 

As neither art nor heauenly skill did want. 
Bur when Emaricdelf gins to Liſcourſe, 

Her words ate more oe wel-run'd harmonie, 
And cuery ſentence of a greater force 

Then Mermaids ſong,or Syrens forcene: 

And ifto heare her ſpcake, L.cerre- heire 
The wiſe Vbifves lix' 'd vs now among, 
From her ſweet words he could nor op his care, 
As from the Syrens and the Mermaids ſong: 
And had ſhe in the Syrens place bur ſtood, 
Ker heaucn!y yoyce had drown'd him in the flood. 
Ler 


DRL 
SG EE 


© 2 


SONNET. XXV. 


] Fr go rgeous Tran bluſh: for ofher haire - 4. 
Pack Cr checks his brighteſt ſummers Rr: 
The cleereſt Comets drop within the aire 
To ſce them dim'd with thole her glorious cine: 
Inn for ſtate ſhe matchles doth 


diſgrace, 
Surpetiogat for Rene Annt, | 
Fram r faire, faire YVenws for her face, 
Inwhoſe fre: lookes are heap'tthe graces all: 
For wiſedome may ans. 
With Pallaryes her ouer-much: 
For who ſo hs o pales each one, 
Will ſweare 7 cn md 
Her ſhe exce ſhe exceed all other, 
Being love: grextdaughter borne without a mother, 


4#- 


_ 


LID TN LO KEN 


SE GOL FLOOL IEA. 


SONNET. XXPl. 


PE. M4ricdulfreade here, but reading marke 
— Asin a mirror my true conſtancie : ' 

The golden Sunne ſhall fiſt be rurn'd rs darke, 
And darknes claime the Sunnes brighc dignitie : 


The ſtarres that ſpangle heaven with gliftrin r, 
In number my ren ries nk” 


Shall ſoonc1 leaue ro beautihe the night, 

And thereby make the world iceme comfortleſlc: 
Firſt ſhall the Sea become the continent, 

And red-ygild Dolphins dance vpon the ſhore: 
Firſt wearic Ar/4s from his paine exempt, 

Shall leaue the heauens to tremble evermore, 
Before [ _ my thoughts and leaue to Joue thee, 
And plead with words and direful fighs ro moue thee, 


SONNET, XXVT1, 


GWeer are the of pleaſures we haue vide, 
—_— ary freer 
Whoſe ſweernes is too tobe refulde, (ſweet, 
That verruous loue-taſt for my faith was meer: . 
The taſte whereof is ſweerer vnto me, 
Then ſweeteſt ſweet thac euer nature made. 


fame may heare, | 
Once didſt thou vow,that vow to me obſcrue, 
Whoſe faich — mma 


\ 


SONNET. XXV111. 


JF cuer tongue with heaucn inticing cries, 
If euer words blowne from a rented hart, 
If ever teares ſhed from a Louers eyes, 

| If ever fue of priefe and (marr, 

If cuer ng pen with more then skill, 
If cuer paper, witnes of truc loue, 

If euer inke,cheefe harbenger of will, 

Ml Oye ran 7 = ae 17-rg Fs 

bande by C wy” 
gy eras | 4 "og 

' Had burthe art with art for rodiſcouer 
Whart loue in me doth by his arr compriſe. 

Then might the hea earth,watcr and ayre, 

Be witnes that | thinke thee one)y fayre., ” 


SONNET. XXIX. 


Y harris like a ſhip on Neprane: backe,' 
M Thy beaurie is the ſca where my ſhip faylerh, 
Thy ſmiles the windes that 6n my failes ſoft gailerh 
Long toſt betwixe faire hope and foule deſpaire, 
by ER Tu) ay j 
T [ meane char repaire 
His broken ws es 
Dade relicu'd AEneasin diſtreſle, 
And lent him louc,and gaue to him her heart» 
If halfe ſuchbountice thou to me expreſie, 


Fromthyfaire ſhore | never will depart: 
Bur thankekinde fortune that my courſe did forte, 


To ſuffer ſhipwrack on ſo ſweete a porre. 
C 3 On 


SONNET. XXT. 
ON Telubolome ſpring rwo fragrant flowers, 


The milkwhite Lilly,and the bluſhing Rote, 
Which daintic F/or« for to decke her bowers 
. . Aboue all other colvurs chiefly chole. 


coward capti 
Moira orange ys 


AndI the rebell,and was conquer'd fo, 


— 


VA JOEL OLI 


SONNET. XXXIL, 


P'cedouarolmesIdoenocinen 
To write my _—_— 
Nor by my = wor x 
Of ES eas 
Only my face ( faire deare)ſhal}be the booke © 
harris fr mann = 6 
"—_— thou ſhalr | 


A Ls 


Both heart, andeyes coma 
Thatonly Gougrrcauſe of Arſe, 


Eo LI. 


SONNET. 'XXXIT. 


Hy image is plaine porturde in my 
Thy tminde is written in my 

Thy ſcemely grace and pleaſing ſpeech haue wrought 
| To vow me thine,rill death a under part: 
Thy fauours fotſt me ſubicR vnro thee, 

Thy onely care extended tomy 
Ty louely lookes, commaunded all in me 

For thy deareſake to ſpend my deareſt blood 
pin cert get pions, 
My ſeruice true,from thee none can remoue, 

Vnleſle both life and loue I ſhall forgot. 
Though life and loue in time muſt haue an'end, 
| Yercuer[haye vowde tobethy frend. 


Ema- 


SNLERINT 


SONNET. XXXI11. 


a 
Wiſdomes hiefe 
Graue of deceite, tho life of policic, 
Faces beſt beloued, natures true diuiner, | | 
Nurce of i ” of conſtancie, + 
Poyſon of paine,Phiſzion of anoye3, ; 
El:z.5um: pride,and paradice of joyes. ' 


CRATE 


SONNET. XXXITIT. 


PE Mrrecdal” .loue 15 a holy fre 
Thar burnes vnicene,anJ yer not burning ſecne: 
Frec ofhimlclte,yerchain'd with frong debre : 
-\Q by thee, yet triemphs in thy cxnc: 
An cye- _— chee in ſeeming, 
That ſhadow-like fiyes 
An heaven aſpiring ſpirit voyd of ſeeing ; 
A gentle god,yer loues ro tyrannize : 
Bond.ſlane to honour, burthen of conceir, 
The only godof thine eyes Hyrarkic, 
Decay of friendſhi of deceir, 
More then a ctwants a monarkie: 
Paſtard of nature thatro heauen did clime, 


Toſceme the misbegotren heue of tune. 


'O0 


SONNET, XXXT. 
aith,chou ſacred Phoenix of this age, - 


F 
O Into another world from hence cxiled 
Diuorc'd trom honor by vnhecdfull 
Pure vertuesneſt by hatcfull vice : 
Thou faith that cal'ſt tbyf$raame Conſtancic, 
C hrzſtned aboue the nine-fold glorious ſphere, 
And trom the heaucnsderwes th Poengpens. 
Planingchorcormof dy Gre lhnoms 
Letthis thy glonic be above the reſt, | 
Thatbanithe earth where thou didſt once remaine, 
Thou yer maiſt harbour in my multris bredl, | | 
50 a pure cheſt pure txcalure may containe, 
And in hes buing beautic neucr | 
Seem like a prenious Diamong (erin gold... 


When 


MC CST 


SONNET. XXXVT. 
Yyfenthebouldbeauens llbehoulng tres, 


| as Porng, 37h erage; ery ren 
Cauſde by the many wounds and mighrie ſcarres 
Tha ou hack cenchdin wybleoing har 
And when I thinke ypon the Ocean ſands, 
Me thinkes they number bur my ladies bewries, 
And repreſencthe infinite of bandes 
Wheretn my heart is bound to endles dunes: 
And whenl1 ſee natures faire children thrive, 
Nurftin the boſome of the fruitetull earth, 
| From my chaſt vowes they their increaſe derive; 
And as they ff have my vowes cheir birth: 
And as the ſtarres and ſands haue endles date, 
Sois my loue ſubieR ro naught bur fare. 
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GOme bewries make a god of flarterie, 
And ſcorne £E{z,mms erternall rypes, 

Nathes,l abhorre ſuch faithles prophetie, 
| Leaſt be beaten with thy verrues ſtripes, 
Wilt chou ſuruic another world to ſee? 

Delias ſweere Propher ſhall the praiſes finge 
Of bewries worth excmplited in rhee, 

And thy names honour in his ſweete tunes ring: 
Thy vertues Colla ſhall immorralize, 

Colln chaſt vertues organ ſweerſt eſteem'd, 
When for £4z.a-name he did compriſe 

Such marrer as inuentions wonder ſeem'd. 
Thy verrtucs "_ bewries ſhall che other, 
Chriſtcn anew,whiles | fit by and wonder, 


Mea fortuns twd 


Vt hodje ſir crar,f5 ſemper. 
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